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BRISBANE ONE HUNDRED YEARS 
AGO 
[By ALLAN A. MORRISON, M.A., Senior Lecturer 
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(Read at a meeting of the Society on 25 October 1962.) 
Originally delivered for the Board of Adult Educa-
tion during Education Week 1959, this paper was re-
deUvered to the Royal Historical Society of Queensland, 
and is published by courtesy of Mr. L. B. Carter, Direc-
tor of the Board of Adult Education. 
One hundred years ago Queensland, with an estimated 
population of 25,000, was waiting expectantly for the great 
day when it should at last be free to conduct its own affairs. 
Brisbane too was waiting hopefully, for the new Governor 
was to make that settlement his temporary capital only, until 
he decided on the relative merits of the rival claims put for-
ward by Ipswich, Gayndah and other centres. Many must 
have wondered what the ultimate decision would be. They 
need not have worried, for Sir George Bowen was so much 
impressed on his journey up the river and afterwards through 
the town, that he very soon decided to appoint Brisbane his 
permanent capital. Writing a little later to a friend in 
England, he added a neat little description: 
"Brisbane, my present capital, must resemble what 
Boston and the other Puritan towns of New England were 
at the close of the last century. In a population of 7,000 
we have fourteen churches, thirteen hotels and twelve 
policemen. The leading inhabitants are a hard-headed set 
of English and Scottish merchants and manufacturers." (i) 
Writing to the Secretary of State for the Colonies he also 
described himself as impressed by the air of prosperity. 
"Distress and pauperism, those comprehensive terms so 
frequently used in European politics, are unknown here." (2) 
Despite this favourable view, it is recorded that one other 
visitor at another time was not so impressed. When he saw 
the hotels, he rubbed his hands with glee, saying this was the 
place for him to start in business. But then he counted the 
churches—and returned at once to Sydney. 
(1) S. Lane-Poole: Thirty Years of Colonial Government. London 1889 
Vol. I, p. 111. 
(2) Bowen to Newcastle, 6 Feb. 1860. 
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FOUR TOWNS 
Let us then survey the settlement, to recreate for ourselves 
the scene that greeted Bowen's eyes [I shaU not ask you to 
walk through the streets, for reasons that wUl appear later]. 
At that time Brisbane was not one town but four. North 
Brisbane, South Brisbane, Fortitude VaUey and Kangaroo 
Point. North Brisbane had grown outward from the convict 
settlement whose buUdings stUl stood, though many were in 
ramshackle condition. Poorly constructed by men who had 
little or no experience of building, they had never been very 
satisfactory, and in later days almost all of them were puUed 
down. On the site of the Treasury BuUdings stood the red 
brick military barracks. Behind them, in the area now known 
as Queen's Park, was the Pro-Cathedral of St. John, the posi-
tion of whose altar is now marked by a marble slab, close to 
the present Executive BuUding. But this church had been 
constructed some years after the convicts had left. Across 
WiUiam Street were the Commissariat Stores, and here we 
have one genuine convict building left, forming the bottom 
floor of the former State Stores BuUding, and now, somewhat 
appropriately, occupied by the Queensland State Archives. 
The other corner of Queen and George Streets was 
occupied then as now by the Bank of New South Wales, but 
at that time housed in a cottage previously occupied as a 
dweUing by WiUiam Pickering. The rest of the block between 
George and Albert Street was occupied by a hardware store, 
George McAdam's Sovereign Hotel (on the site of the York 
Hotel but set further back from the street and with its stables 
backing on to Elizabeth Street), a two-story brick building 
occupied by a wine merchant, the other important North 
Brisbane hotel, the "Victoria," then a butchery and a 
fruiterer's, with a bakery and a seedsman sharing the Albert 
Street corner. 
In the next block were a store, Patrick Mayne's butcher 
shop, another hotel, a watchmaker, a brewery, a store, and, 
on the corner of Queen and Edward Streets, the fine banana 
plantation, brick home, and shop of the Skyring family. Some 
of the stores and other business premises presented a hand-
some appearance, for during the fifties, and particularly as 
the result of the initiative of Robert Cribb, many were of 
brick with large plate-glass windows. Cribb had come out in 
the Fortitude, as one of Dr. Lang's migrants, and was a man 
of considerable energy, so considerable that he was some-
times called "Robert the Restless." In politics he was an 
advanced Radical, and few of the poUtical turmoils of the 
fifties and sixties were not associated with Robert Cribb. 
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GRIM ASSOCIATIONS 
The next block presented a much more grim and forbid-
ding appearance. Here on the site of the G.P.O. had been 
the female factory, where women convicts had been 
imprisoned until they proved so troublesome they were 
removed as far away from the settlement as possible, to 
Eagle Farm. They were even forced to cut their own road-
way along the bank of the river at Hamilton. In place of the 
female factory was now the gaol, and associated with it were 
the lock-up and the police station. But the time was near 
when this would be removed a little further from the business 
centre, for a new gaol was partly completed on Petrie Ter-
race, the site of the present Police building there. Not all in 
the neighbourhood of the gaol was gloomy, for behind it, on 
the other side of EUzabeth Street (and fortunately still with 
us), was the Catholic Church of St. Stephen, which owes its 
inspiration to the great architect, Pugin. 
Across the creek, which still ran in Creek Street, and on 
the bank of the river, was the Custom House, though not of 
course the present building. With it the main settlement came 
to an end, so it is time to turn our attention to the other side 
of the street. 
PETRIE KEPT OPEN HOUSE 
On the corner of Queen and Wharf Streets, on the site of 
the present Empire Chambers, stood the home of Andrew 
Petrie, who had come in 1837 as Overseer of Works and had 
stayed behind when the penal settlement had closed, to 
become the chief builder of the new free town that began to 
arise. Petrie always kept open house, especially to squatters 
coming to Brisbane from the hinterland, and so popular was 
his home that he was forced to add a skillion roof to provide 
additional space to house his visitors. 
Further up the hiU and overlooking Petrie's home was the 
new house of Dr. Hobbs, the present Deanery of St. John's 
Cathedral. This building deserves very special mention, 
because until the new government that was to be estabUshed 
could construct a more permanent home for its new 
Governor, Dr. Hobbs's home was rented as a residence for 
Sir George Bowen. And it was from the balcony of this home 
that A. O. Moriarty, on behalf of the Governor, read the 
proclamation that finally brought Queensland into existence. 
Only one buUding had stood on this side of Queen Street 
between Petrie's home and Edward Street, and this which lay 
opposite the gaol was a smaU wooden cottage which had been 
Brisbane's first School of Arts, which by 1859 had been 
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transferred to a new building facing Creek Street, with a row 
of shops facing Queen Street. 
Here in the School of Arts, and in the Sovereign Hotel, 
were the centres where most of the large public meetings of 
protest were organised. Some of these had played an impor-
tant part in the Separation campaigns, but others, and 
especially after Separation had come, had met the support of 
the entire community, for many of them had been sponsored 
by the more radical elements in the community. The Queens-
land Guardian, the less radical of the two Brisbane news-
papers of the 1860's, on one occasion waxed ironic. 
"Nearly every country contains a small but ambitious 
band of orators, of whom the Three Tailors of Tooley 
Street are the prototypes, and which find the sphere 
afforded by the local debating class too contracted for 
their great rhetorical powers, and who, owing to some 
blind perversity on the part of their feUow citizens, are yet 
debarred from taking a prominent part in the discussions 
of the Legislature. 
'The applause of listening Senates to command 
The thrusts of pain and ruin to despise; 
To scatter plenty o'er a smiling land. 
And read their history in a nation's eyes. 
Their lot forbade.' 
"If it were not for the self-denying exertions with which 
such politicians invariably repay the ingratitude of their 
fellow-citizens, by exercising a vigUant supervision of the 
affairs of the nation, it is impossible to say whether we 
might not have sunk to even a more debasing state of 
slavery than that in which we are stated to be at 
present." (^^ 
PETITION WITH AN AROMA 
Usually these meetings produced a "monster petition," but 
sometimes these too came under sharp criticism. One of 
Bowen's dispatches gives a very pained description of one 
which was soaked in tobacco juice and rum—one of the 
sponsors had been coUecting signatures in a hotel and had 
become intoxicated. 
Between Edward and Albert Streets, but not yet reaching 
to Edward Street, was a cluster of shops, including Robert 
Cribb's bakery, and two more pubUc houses. On the corner 
of Queen and Albert Streets stood Trundle's residence and 
store. On this site in 1846 the colony's first newspaper, the 
Moreton Bay Courier, had been printed. 
Across Albert Street came more shops (including Robert 
(3) Queensland Guardian, 3 June 1862. 
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Cribb's drapery store), and then the Prisoners' Barracks^ 
complete with barred windows, and soon to serve as ParUa-
ment House. Between it and George Street came more 
shops, some of them within a very few years to be replaced 
by Brisbane's new Town Hall, designed and buiU by WiUiam 
Coote, one of Queensland's first historians, and a man who 
was to figure in even more of the new colony's major activi-
ties than Robert Cribb. Here also was Brisbane's first 
G.P.O., on the site now occupied by Edwards and Lamb. 
Across George Street had been the lumber yard of convict 
times, where Andrew Petrie had ruled the convicts who had 
been entrusted with buUding work, and behind which had 
been the unpretentious buUding where the AngUcan Church 
had carried on its first services. 
PRICES 100 YEARS AGO 
Perhaps it might be of some interest to listen to some prices 
that Brisbane shoppers had to pay in those far-off days. In 
1862, for instance, food prices were relatively high. Beef 
and mutton were reasonable at 3d. to 8d. a lb., with pork at 
6d., but bacon was from 9d. to 1/-. Flour cost lOd. a lb., 
and fresh butter (very scarce) 2/6, though tinned salteci 
butter was cheaper. Eggs were from 1/9 to 2/- a dozen, 
brown sugar 4id. and white sugar 8d. a lb., tea 2/6 to 3/- , 
and coffee 1/8. The wage of an unskilled labourer in con-
tinuous work was about £80 a year and that of a skiUed 
worker up to £160. W 
From this nucleus the settlement had spread outward. 
George Street was outlined by houses, and the hospital and 
surgeon's quarters occupied the site of the Supreme Court. 
Adelaide Street had a few houses between Albert and George 
Streets. But spreading out from these were several hundred 
residences of various kinds, from the simplest of cottages to 
much more pretentious two-storyed brick structures. A few 
people had gone much farther out, and houses here and there 
marked the way to the modern western suburbs. 
SPECULATIVE BUILDING 
In looking backwards we sometimes tend to think orUy of 
the better class homes with spacious grounds, but unfor-
tunately these were comparatively few. With the rush of 
population after Separation came speculative buil<iing, and 
also the rapid reduction in size of buUding aUotments, reach-
ing in some instances as low as 8 perches. While in 1860 the 
Guardian^^^ had advertised for sale two, three, and eight 
(4) Collected from Pugh's Almanac. 
(5) 16 June 1860. 
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loomed wooden houses for £60 upwards, by 1864 prices had 
risen enormously: it was estimated that a cottage which in 
England would produce an annual rental of £8 to £12 would 
tring in Brisbane from £70 to £150 per annum. Nor was 
building of very good quality: on more than one occasion 
the Courier was scathing, as, for example, in the following: (^ ) 
"The want of decent house accommodation at a reason-
able rent is one of the chief evils of residence in the metro-
polis. So primitive is the style of architecture adopted by 
the great majority of the people who buUd in Brisbane that 
not only are the comforts of life not studied, but its 
decencies are disregarded and shamelessly transgressed. 
Paltry humpies which are neither air-tight nor water-tight 
in flooring, walls, or roofs are run up with the fraUest 
materials, and are partitioned off into what are called 
rooms that will hardly afford space for a cat to jump: and 
they are let at rates that would be high for decent houses, 
but which are exorbitant and scandalously unconscionable 
for such hovels as we refer to. Persons of limited or 
moderate means who have any notion of respectable living 
find it almost impossible to settle their famUies in comfort." 
The housing problem, then, is not simply the result of 
Tecent developments only. 
THE WINDMILL 
Overlooking them was one more genuinely convict-built 
structure, the WindmiU. Originally constructed to grind the 
grain grown by convicts, the machinery had never worked, 
and so it had been converted to a treadmill, both to grind 
the grain and serve as a place of punishment for refractory 
-convicts. Petrie had soon found the error in the original 
installation and for two years the windmill had worked, but 
with the closing of the penal settlement its main purpose was 
at an end. 
In 1849 the government auctioned the building, and a 
government official named Walker bought it for £30 in order 
to preserve it. But doubts arose about the legality of the 
sale and the building was again sold, this time for £10. The 
purchasers commenced demolition, but again a fault was 
found in the bill of sale, and the building once more reverted 
to the Crown, and the part demolished was rebuilt. Other 
uses now had to be found for the old buUding, whose preser-
vation can only be regarded as the result of a happy series 
of accidents. 
One other feature of the streets of Brisbane deserves men-
tion. At first the plan was for streets a chain and a half in 
•(6) 17 May 1864. 
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width, but Gipps tried to have them narrowed to a chain, 
believing that as a result the buildings on either side would 
give the shade so necessary in a hot climate. Apparently too 
he was foUowing the policy of the Survey Department of 
New South Wales. However, the surveyors on the spot, 
backed by Andrew Petrie, did not give way easily, and were 
successful in obtaining a width of 80 feet for Queen Street 
at least. Try to imagine traffic to-day in a Queen Street 
fourteen feet narrower than at present. 
Other unfortunate blunders at the early pioneering period 
were the alienation of the water frontage into private hands, 
and the failure to reserve sufficient lands for parks. A central 
square was reserved in the centre of the town, but this too 
was to be alienated by one of the early ministries. 
THE "TIME KILLER" 
Across the river from the main settlement lay South Bris-
bane, connected with the north side by a ferry between 
RusseU Street and the Commissariat Wharf. This ferry was 
for long known as the "Time Killer," because of the slowness 
of its passage. No bridge had yet been constructed. A cluster 
of shops and oflBces spread around the southern terminal. 
Not far away was the Australian Steam Navigation Com-
pany's wharf. 
The south side, too, had its well known inns, the "Captain 
Piper" owned by John WiUiams in Russell Street between 
Hope and Grey Streets, and the "Wool Pack," owned by 
Thomas Grenier, on the site of the railway station. Over a 
hundred residences surrounded this nucleus, but they did not 
go far back from the river. WooUoongabba had then only 
one house: in fact, the area was the One Mile Swamp with 
the one-mile post on the site of the present Hotel Morrison. 
DENSE WATTLE SCRUB 
Along the river bank ran a dense wattle scrub, separating 
South Brisbane from Kangaroo Point. The development of 
this last area had begun in the days of pastoral difficulties 
when John (Tinker) Campbell had established boiling down 
works and had also salted beef for export. Relics of those 
days were stiU to be seen in a bone shed, a wharf, and a big 
roofless building. An inn (7) was erected there, but the area 
was fast improving and in fact was becoming the better-class 
residential area. Another ferry ran from Kangaroo Point to 
the north side. 
(7) Street lighting was largely assisted by the provision that such inr. 
should have an outside lamp burning all night; this inn was pro^Tpfi.fprt 
more than once for failure to comply. nosecutea 
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At the other end of the North Brisbane settlement was an 
area with only an occasional house, before one reached Dara, 
the house of W. A. Duncan, the Collector of Customs and 
an enthusiastic worker in the moral of education, on Dun-
can's HUl. After that one entered a thriving settlement with 
from 100 to 150 houses, two inns, and a number of stores, 
one kept by J. L. Bale. In addition were a number of brick-
yards. 
FORTITUDE VALLEY 
This was the area begun and developed by John Dunmore 
Lang's settlers who arrived in 1849 in the Fortitude, Chasely 
and Lima. New Farm had some houses of the better sort, 
notably those owned by George Raff and Richard Jones. 
From Fortitude Valley a chain of houses stretched out 
towards Newstead, the home of J. C. Wickham, the Govern-
ment Resident. Here and there in other areas were isolated 
homes, especiaUy on eminences such as Toorak and Bowen 
Terrace. Further out, of course, was the Moravian settlement 
at German Station (Nundah). Already it was being alleged 
that some people felt overcrowded when they saw two houses 
from their verandah, and immediately moved farther out. 
Brisbane had begun its sprawling habit early. 
DEPLORABLE STREETS 
I told you earlier I should not ask you to walk around the 
settlements. For my reasons let me turn to the Press of the 
period for statements, which, even allowing for some over-
statement, present a deplorable state of affairs. On 31 March 
1855 one writer in the Moreton Bay Courier delivered him-
self as follows: 
"For years past the condition of the streets in Brisbane 
has been a standing grievance for even the most patient 
and enduring inhabitants. In the most favourable weather 
the traveller on a dark night has long incurred the risk of 
broken limbs: and in rainy seasons, the danger is increased 
to a manifold degree. Ruts and elevations, bogs, pools and 
quagmires meet the unhappy pedestrian at every step: nor 
is the more fortunate equestrian altogether free from peril, 
the sUppery and uneven state of the roads threatening the 
safety of both the horse and the rider. Many appeals for 
the remedy of this evil had been made in vain. StiU we 
find that a few days' rain is sufficient to render the streets 
almost impossible: whUe outside the town boundary the 
roads are, if possible, in even a more disgraceful con-
dition." 
A week later came an even more vivid description. 
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"We see poor little men, and sadder stiU, distressed and 
helpless little women, stuck fast in the middle of the prin-
cipal streets, and unable to go on their way. Mud before, 
mud on the flanks, and mud in the rear, they stand in a 
condition of hopeless bewilderment." 
Ferry passengers too had their troubles, apart from the 
slowness of their water crossing. In 1859 the editor of the 
Moreton Bay Courier was outspoken. 
"The ways to our ferries present geographical outlines 
which must be studied before courage dare essay to travel 
after Sol has put on his nightcap. Here a rise and there a 
gully. Here a ridge, and there a hole; in one place a huge 
stone, and another heaps of sand; and an observant 
traveller by daylight if he had escaped the dangers of such 
a way by night, could not help a feeUng of thankfulness 
coming over his heart, like a refresher to call to remem-
brance— 
'There's a divinity doth shape our ends 
Rough hew them how we may'." 
Good old days they may have been, but not as far as the 
pedestrian was concerned. At least in regard to the state of 
the roads our city to-day shows a vast improvement, but at 
the same time it is interesting to note just how old the problem 
of the city's roads really is. 
THE WATER SUPPLY 
Water supply, too, was the source of much public com-
plaint, and with much more reason than we have to-day. The 
reservoir, a relic of convict days, was a waterhole dammed 
and deepened for the purpose to the west of the City HaU 
and lying between George and Roma Streets. It was hardly 
adequate for a growing settlement: in fact even in convict 
days it had once dried up and water had to be brought from 
Breakfast Creek in wheelbarrows. South Brisbane residents 
got their water from the swamps of WooUoongabba. The 
Moreton Bay Courier from its inception had carried on a 
campaign to secure the improvement of the town's water 
supply which was not even fenced. On one occasion the 
journal described it as "a clayey hole in which cattle, dogs, 
and blackfeUows waUow and bathe at pleasure." 
But the community did little to help. Some proposals were 
made to dam Breakfast Creek, but nothing came of them. 
Continuc)us requests were made to the Government, but the 
community appeared to expect that any improvements were 
to be paid for by the Government, and not by themselves. 
Perhaps symptomatic of the pubUc attitude was the action 
of a Mrs. Feeney who was found washing her clothes in the 
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reservoir. As 1859 drew closer the Government adopted 
the attitude that water supply was a municipal matter and 
improvement should be left to a municipal councU. Hence 
Brisbane began its career as a colonial capital with its water 
supply coming from what the Courier described as 
"that hole in which there exists a combination of animal 
and vegetable matter, and which with the stewing from the 
sunshine, the visits from quadrupeds, and the dragging 
from the buckets of the water-carriers, threatens to become 
the hole of death of those who, in this hot country, are 
compelled to drink the filthy compound." 
TOO MUCH WATER! 
At last in 1862 an important step was taken: a commission 
was appointed to recommend a site for a new reservoir. In 
January 1863 this body chose Enoggera. But if shortage of 
water was one of the troubles of the growing community, 
overmuch water provided yet another. The first trouble was 
caused by a creek which ran from the reservoir across the 
site of the City Hall, deepening in King George Square into 
the Horse Pond. Cutting across Adelaide Street at the junc-
tion with Albert Street it swung away from the street Une, but 
returned to it again in the vicinity of the present Gresham 
Hotel. Flowing down Creek Street it crossed Queen Street 
near where Centaur House now stands, necessitating a bridge, 
the first of which was merely a tree trunk. Then it followed 
the general line of Creek Street, untU it found its mouth near 
the end of Margaret Street at the old ferry terminus. Nor 
was this creek small, for before a proper bridge was erected 
a punt was used for the crossing. 
FROGS' HOLLOW 
The second trouble came from another creek which took 
its rise somewhere near Queen's Park and meandered down 
Elizabeth Street, to lose itself in a swampy area, stretching 
from near the corner of Elizabeth and Albert Streets south-
eastward towards the Gardens across Charlotte and Mary 
Streets. Not only was this a very malodorous area, but it was 
thickly populated—^with frogs—which gave it the name of 
Frogs' HoUow. 
Almost as loud and frequent as the cries of the frogs were 
the complaints of the populace, if we can judge from letters 
to the editor and editorials in both the town's newspapers of 
the fifties. Some attempt had been made in 1851 to abate 
the nuisance, but apparently without much success, and the 
task of deaUng with the swamp had been left to the municipal 
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councU when established. Even as early as this the roots of 
some of our modern municipal problems had struck deep. 
Nor did it appear that much had been done to provide drain-
age in the principal streets or to construct bridges. In 1855, 
for instance, this appeared in the Moreton Bay Courier: 
"In Adelaide Street, Elizabeth Street, Charlotte Street, 
and Mary Street, the passenger in rainy weather may take 
his choice of wading through the muddy water, or balanc-
ing himself with the ingenuity of a tight-rope dancer on 
some narrow pole placed by some benevolent inhabitant. 
To horses these places were quite impassable." 
NO RUBBISH DISPOSAL 
Another long-standing grievance of the populace was the 
failure to provide any effective system of disposal of sewerage 
or rubbish. Even the military from the barracks simply 
deposited their rubbish on the river bank, while many others 
used the river itself. Sometimes the sanitary carters used the 
same method of disposal. Of course the river was tempting, 
because it did sweep the rubbish away, even if someone else 
were to suffer farther down stream. Away from the river 
disposal was more difficult and the Courier often complained 
of accumulations of filth and rubbish in densely populated 
areas. Sometimes stern action was taken: for example, on 
one occasion Thomas Feeney—could he be the husband of 
the woman who washed her clothes in the reservoir?—^was 
fined £2 for throwing offal into the street, contrary to the 
provisions of the Towns Police Act. Still nothing effective 
was done: the community demanded the government should 
act, the government regarded it as a matter for local decision 
and action. 
One other pest seems to have disturbed the populace, viz. 
straying animals. Apparently the Pound Keeper kept the 
cattle reasonably in order, though goats seem to have pro-
vided him with a little more trouble. 
DOGS WERE PROBLEM 
But dogs seem to have constituted a real problem, 
especially if we believe one writer in the Moreton Bay 
Courier in 1858: 
"By day and night the streets are traversed with the most 
Ul-bred, snappish set of curs, without exception, it has 
been my fortune ever to behold. . But however trouble-
some these curs are by day, it is nothing to their per-
formances at night. They seem to go in packs, roaming at 
large through the streets, attacking man and beast, and if 
they cannot find any prey, they coUect together and howl 
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so dismaUy, that sleep is unpossible. There are dogs 
of aU species to be seen, but all more or less tainted by 
native blood; from the long-legged mangy, half-starved 
mongrel, yclept kangaroo, to the cocktaU, measly, little 
barking cur, there are none worthy of registration; there 
are none of them worth even the shot of strychnine they 
so richly deserve." 
MOVES FOR INCORPORATION 
The passage of the New South Wales Municipalities Act 
in 1858 had given Brisbane its opportunity to organise itself 
to cure or at least mitigate some of these evils. The Moreton 
Bay Courier steadUy but somewhat cautiously pressed for 
action. It seems from the paper's comments that the two 
main hurdles were fear of taxation and suspicion that control 
might too easUy faU into the hands of a cUque. But the needs 
of the town were forcing Brisbane people towards action, 
and an added incentive was given when Ipswich decided to 
caU a meeting to press for the incorporation of that centre. 
Brisbane was anxious lest it might be defeated by Ipswich in 
the race to become the capital of the new colony, and many 
felt that if Ipswich were the first to secure incorporation, that 
town would take the lead. Hence a meeting was caUed on 
13 December 1858 to discuss the propriety of petitioning 
for the incorporation of Brisbane. But when Wickham, the 
Government Resident, arrived one and a half minutes late to 
read the requisition, he found the meeting already in progress, 
and a speaker moving for the adoption of a petition already 
prepared. Despite energetic opposition by Robert Cribb, the 
petition was accepted. 
The petition was pubUshed in the Government Gazette of 
20 January 1859, with 181 signatures. But the Gazette of 
16 AprU included another petition requesting the delay of 
incorporation untU after Separation, and this petition was 
signed by 240 residents. The contents of this petition had, of 
course, been known for some time, and before its gazettal an 
extremely lively meeting had taken place on 11 April, which 
produced resolutions condemning Cribb and his actions, and 
caUmg for another petition. This one received 420 signatures, 
and was gazetted on 25 May. It was successful and Brisbane 
was proclaimed a municipality on 7 September 1859. It had 
won the race, for proceedings had dragged on in Ipswich, 
which was not incorporated untU 1860. The Moreton Bay 
Courier was quite blunt in declaring what it expected from 
the incorporation. 
"Gutters and drams, houses of specific gravity, bearing 
a cognomen, which is explainable by explanation as the 
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mother of invention, streets and pavements, dogs masculine 
and dogs feminine, brought up in the rear by the fumes of 
party, wiU shortly occupy attention. By the Yarra Yarra 
we are in expectation of receiving information as to what 
we are to do and how to do it, referable to the creation of 
dignitaries whose business will be to look after our ways 
and keep our gutters clean. If the lowest of the duties of 
councUmen are mentioned first it is not because we have 
not an appreciation of the higher, but only that those who 
have the municipality heights of ambition to climb may 
not run away with the notion that they are everybody, and 
their business of the greatest importance in the world." 
FIRST MUNICIPAL ELECTION 
The first election was held on 12 October 1859, and the 
names of the fixst Council were announced in the order of 
their election—John Petrie (builder), Patrick Mayne 
(butcher), T. B. Stephens (tanner and feUmonger), Joshua 
Jeays (builder), A. J. Hockings (seedsman), G. Edmonstone 
(butcher), Robert Cribb (draper), George Warren and W. S. 
Sutton (both innkeepers). Its first year saw a budget of 
£1,000: to-day its budget is bigger than that of the State of 
Tasmania. 
It is time now to turn to consideration of Brisbane's busi-
ness and daily life. As a supply base for the big pastoral 
industry inland, naturally the town had many thriving stores 
and business houses. Four banks shared the business in the 
foUowing order: the Bank of Australasia, the Australian Joint 
Stock Bank, the Bank of New South Wales and the Union 
JBank of AustraUa. The Wales deserves special mention for 
it was not only the first bank in Queensland, but this was the 
first branch bank in AustraUa. In addition a Moreton Bay 
Savings Bank had been estabUshed in 1856 and by 1859 this 
had 126 depositors with a total credit of £5,964. 
EARLY INDUSTRIES 
Industry was not far advanced. The boiling down works 
Tiad gone from Kangaroo Point, but in their place were a 
soap factory and a candle factory. Coal was stUl coming 
down the river from the mine earUer estabUshed by John 
WilUams at Redbank. It is interesting to note that the river 
IS now being used again for the same purpose. Two steam 
sawmUls were in operation and brickyards were operating. 
One special industry is interesting. A local physician, Dr. 
Hobbs, experimented with dugong oU in the treatment of 
tuberculosis, with some success, and a thriving little business 
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developed in this commodity. But unscrupulous persons 
cashed in on the demand, and marketed an imitation oU, 
which largely drove the real product off the market. Inciden-
tally this industry provided ammunition for those centres that 
were battUng to defeat Brisbane in the race to become capital 
—^Brisbane was described as "that pulmonary town." 
Litfle agriculture was carried on in and around Brisbane. 
Apparently even little market gardening was done for the 
two chief hotels in North Brisbane were in 1859 stiU import-
ing their vegetables from Sydney. 
PUBLIC BODIES 
Citizens had estabUshed a number of associations. The 
first OddfeUows' Lodge was formed in 1847 and the first 
Masonic Lodge in 1859. A Horticultural Society was set up 
in 1852, holding its first exhibition in the following year. The 
Brisbane Exchange, opened in 1853, appears to have served 
also as a club. BuUding societies were fairly successful and 
might be regarded as some evidence of community spirit, and 
a rifle corps formed in 1855 also offers some evidence of a 
desire to work together. 
But the most successful of aU the associations was the 
School of Arts, formed in 1849. Its objects were to estab-
lish a library, to give opportunity for the discussion of 
Uterary, scientific, and other subjects, and to provide for 
mutual information and improvement, the last two objects 
to be achieved by debates and lectures. It was first carried 
on in an old cottage opposite the gaol, but in 1851 a new 
building was erected in Creek Street. The government gave 
some assistance to the project, in the period 1851-9 aUocating 
£700 to the School of Axts. Some of the lectures were of 
surprisingly good quaUty, and led to the establishment of the 
PhUosophical Society, which merged into the Queensland 
Branch of the Royal Society. 
HORSE RACING 
Little was provided in the way of organised entertainment. 
Of course there was horse racing. To fiU in time spirited 
young men frequently had match races, but the first organised 
meeting was at Cooper's Plains in 1843. South Brisbane also 
had its course, covering the area now occupied by the railway 
and the South Brisbane Intermediate School. One record 
says that on one occasion an unsuccessful punter recouped 
himself by selUng his wife. 
New Farm from 1846 on became the main Brisbane centre 
of racing. Meetings were held first in May or June, and lasted 
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two or three days with a huge party to celebrate the termina-
tion. Later on another meeting took place each year in 
December or January. 
Racing was not the only entertainment at the meetings, 
for enterprising showmen took the opportunity to set up their 
stalls, estabUshing what was probably Brisbane's first Side-
show Alley. After a time enthusiasts began to demand the 
reservation of a special area for a course, and in 1854 they 
received the news that a racecourse had been reserved 
between the German Station (Nundah) and Eagle Farm. At 
one of the early meetings in this area races finished opposite 
the front of the HamUton Hotel. 
Cricket, of course, was popular. All sorts of games were 
arranged—Married v. Single, Gentlemen v. Working Men, 
AustraUa v. The World, and so on. The visit of a naval ship 
always brought a challenge from Brisbane sportsmen to a 
game of cricket. Of course, too, there were always matches 
against Ipswich. 
ROWING REGATTAS 
The other favourite sport was rowing. The first anniver-
sary regatta was held in December 1846, but later seems to 
have moved on to 26 January. Again numerous attempts 
were made to vary the programme. One attempt was not too 
successful—a crew of aborigines were allowed to enter. But 
they were too proficient: it was declared that some were 
professionals employed as boatmen by the Customs Depart-
ment. Sometimes it was provided that in the pairs each crew 
should be composed of a big man and a small man, with the 
result that on these occasions the steering was frequently most 
•erratic. These regattas were usually at Newstead or New 
Farm, but sometimes, especially after separation, they moved 
nearer town and events finished opposite George Harris's 
store in Short Street. AU the citizens who were anybody in 
the community patronised the regattas, and every boat was 
pressed into service, especially to give the ladies an outing. 
On the ofl&cial boat the ladies were issued with special white 
satin programmes. 
MUSICAL AND ARTISTIC LIFE 
Naturally the musical and artistic life of the community 
was limited. Amateur performers of course were common: 
those were the days when the ability to give a rendition of a 
baUad was a necessity for success in a drawing room. The 
School of Arts had led to some progress. In 1854 the Courier 
had suggested that a music class should be formed. This was 
apparently acted upon, and eighteen months later the More-
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ton Bay Amateur Musical Society was formed, and it 
appeared to have at least temporary success. But visiting 
performers were few and far between: it was not to be 
expected they would risk financial loss in visiting such an 
outlying area as Brisbane. One visiting artist in 1855, the 
celebrated violinist, Miska Hauser, had made the venture, 
and the Brisbane populace vastly enjoyed his visit. Accord-
ing to WUUam Coote, one of Queensland's earliest historians, 
the district "rose, as it were, at the music he produced from 
his instrument, and went wild with delight at the unaccus-
tomed strains." 
CROFT'S THEATRE 
The town had experienced one attempt to set up a theatre 
of sorts. In April 1847 George Croft opened an amphi-
theatre in Russell Street, South Brisbane, featuring feats on 
the tight-rope by himself and his wife and also acrobatic acts, 
interspersed with dancing, songs, jokes and so on. The open-
ing night was a success though the Courier complained of the 
paucity of jokes and wit on the part of the clowns. It also 
warned Croft that he could expect support so long as he 
"confined himself to legitimate fun to the exclusion of scur-
rUity and indecency." But Croft faUed to heed the advice: 
his shows gradually became more lurid, and his audiences 
feU off rapidly, with the result that he became insolvent. 
Perhaps he had failed to count the number of churches. 
Otherwise little was offering in the way of entertainment. 
Of course there was always a walk through the Government 
Gardens, or a ride or a drive to Breakfast Creek or HamU-
ton—there was a bridge over Breakfast Creek. 
More venturesome souls might go to Sandgate, which in 
1858 had a population of about 25 persons. It did have an 
inn with bottled beer, wine and spirits, but the fare offered 
to accompany it was salt beef and damper. Hence wise 
hoUday makers brought their own hampers with them. They 
could bathe if they wished, but another amusement was 
endeavouring to throw spears over a tall gum tree on the 
edge of the lagoon. But even then a visit could be dangerous: 
some time in 1859 Tom Dowse, one of Brisbane's early Town 
Clerks, was bailed up by the aborigines in a slab hut and was 
lucky to escape with his life. The well-to-do had their own 
watering place—Cleveland. 
THE CHURCHES 
Of course on Sunday things were different. I have already 
alluded to the number of churches. Anglican services had 
begun in a small buUding in the lumber yard and then had 
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been transferred to the pro-cathedral of St. John. For long 
Brisbane was part of the diocese of Newcastle, but the 
imminence of separation made a change necessary, and in 
1859 provision was made for the establishment of a new see 
of Brisbane, of which Dr. Tufnell was the first bishop, taking 
up his duties in 1860. One of the early Roman Catholic 
priests in Brisbane was Rev. J. Hanley, when services were 
carried on in an old convict barn in Elizabeth Street, near 
the site of Perry House. Early in 1850 the new church was 
completed in Elizabeth Street, according to a design reputedly 
made by the great established architect Pugin. This building. 
Old St. Stephen's, is fortunately still with us. Late in 1859 
Brisbane was also made a see of the Roman Catholic Church, 
with Dr. Quinn as bishop. In later years he changed his 
name to O'Quinn, adding the prefix as a tribute to the great 
Irish patriot Daniel O'ConneU. 
The Wesleyans first met as a mission in 1846 with a 
minister stationed in the district, with the first services con-
ducted on the site of Lind's umbrella shop. Their first chapel 
was erected in 1848 on leased ground. Later a new building 
was erected in 1855-6 on the corner of Albert and Adeladie 
Streets, and in 1859 the Rev. Samuel Wilkinson was in 
charge. 
Other denominations at first combined in the United Evan-
gelical Church, comprising Independents, Baptists and Pres-
byterians. At first services were conducted in the Court 
House in the old Prisoners' Barracks, with Rev. Stewart, one 
of Lang's migrants, as the minister. In 1851 a new church 
was erected for this group in WUUam Street, in a buUding 
which later was to be taken over as the telegraph office. 
GraduaUy, however, each sect asserted its separate identity. 
The Presbyterians constructed a church in Ann Street, and in 
1859 the minister here was Rev. C. Ogg. In 1855 the Bap-
tists also had decided to launch out by themselves, and in 
August they secured the Exchange Room as a place of wor-
ship, though they appear to have moved later to the old 
police court. Rev. Smith was their pastor, but in 1859 their 
leader was Rev. B. G. WUson, who played a considerable 
part in pubUc affairs. The old United Evangelical Church 
was sold to Dr. Lang and a new church was built for the 
Independents in Wharf Street in 1859. The Independents 
also had estabUshed themselves in Wharf Street in 1859, with 
the Rev. George Wright as their pastor, a man of whom we 
shall hear more in another connection. 
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EDUCATION 
In view of the recent tremendous expansion in the State's 
educational system, perhaps I should say something of the 
schools. As yet the government was playing little direct 
part in providing schools. Perhaps this is not surprising, 
because the community was English in character, and in the 
Mother Country the actual provision of schools was not con-
sidered a function of the state. 
It was not until 1833 that the government there had made 
hs first financial contribution, and that was a mere £20,000 
to be administered by two religious societies and devoted to 
the cost of buildings. In 1839 the grant was increased to 
£30,000 and in 1850 to £125,000. Thus one could not 
expect much provision for the expenditure of government 
funds on education in Moreton Bay. 
However, the increasing interest in education shown by the 
rise in the English grants had been reflected in New South 
Wales, where a National System had been adopted. Moreton 
Bay had two national schools, one at Warwick where the 
original buUding is now still in use at Warwick East, and one 
at Drayton. A third was in process of erection in Brisbane. 
The Anglican and Catholic churches each had two schools, 
one each in North Brisbane and in Fortitude Valley. Mr. 
Scott had a private school in the Valley, Dr. Carvosso a com-
mercial and classical school, another was in existence at 
German Station, and there were three private schools kept 
by ladies. On this foundation the new colony had to erect 
its educational system. 
A LIVELY PRESS 
The town had a lively press. The Moreton Bay Courier 
had been running since 1846, first under Arthur Sydney Lyon 
and then James Swan. In 1857 the paper had passed for a 
time to Charles LiUey and WiUiam Bellbridge, but had then 
returned to Swan. In 1859 it passed to the control of T. B. 
Stephens. During the bitter conflict over labour in the fifties 
a rival journal had appeared, the Moreton Bay Free Press, 
owned by Henry Buckley, and edited by Arthur Sydney Lyon, 
to support the squatter advocacy of the resumption of trans-
portation. This joiirnal quietly folded up in 1859, but was 
soon replaced by the Queensland Guardian controlled by Rev. 
George Wight. (He was also responsible for two books, one 
advocating Queensland as a cotton growing area, the other a 
history of local Independency.) The conflict between the 
Courier emd the Free Press was vigorous, as evidenced by the 
foUowing extract from the Courier: 
"The learned and distinguished penny-a-Uner who props 
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up the ephemeral constitution of our local contemporary, 
and writes the heavy annihilations for that influential thun-
derer, has published another string of incoherences by way 
of rejoinder to our remarks upon his previous fibs—^When 
all the reforming world is busy turning swords into plough-
shares we do not see why a pen—especially a blunt one— 
should not be turned into a buUock whip." 
But it should be stressed that the journalism was of a high 
quality, especially in the Free Press. Most unfortunately we 
do not possess in Queensland a file of the Free Press, though 
the Mitchell Library in Sydney has almost all of it. 
In 1855 Lyon left the Free Press to establish another 
paper, the North Australian, in Ipswich. Soon this came 
under the control of a slightly eccentric pair of twin brothers, 
the Bays brothers, who ran the journal frankly in the interests 
of Ipswich as against Brisbane. Thus it ensured a reading 
public in both centres. Three years later, in 1858, Lyon 
made his fourth and last newspaper venture—^with the back-
ing of some Darling Downs squatters and of Bill Horton, of 
the Royal Bull's Head Inn at Drayton, he began the Darling 
Downs Gazette, to serve as a mouthpiece for the squatters, 
and therefore also an object of interest in Brisbane circles. 
Lastly, in 1859 Ipswich began another newspaper upon 
which Brisbane felt it had to keep a close watch—this was 
the Ipswich Herald, which changed its name two years later 
to the Queensland Times. 
SEPARATION ACHIEVED 
Squabbles there certainly were, but one thing at least 
incited the community: the memories of 1859 and the final 
achievement of separation. On 10 June the Queen had signed 
the Letters Patent providing for the separation of Queensland. 
Sir George Ferguson Bowen had been appointed Governor, 
and the separation was to take effect 'from the date of 
proclamation in Queensland itself. Hence interest centred on 
the arrival of the new governor, and aU proper efforts were to 
be made to impress him. At a large public meeting, on 24 
September, a big committee of the foremost gentlemen of the 
district was appointed, with His Honour Judge Lutwyche—-
another of the colony's stormy petrels—in the chair. 
Elaborate plans were made for the reception. A temporary 
staging was erected on the river bank in the Gardens. At the 
shore end of this was a triumphal arch displaying the sign 
"Welcome Sir George," and decorated in various places with 
a square and compass, the scales of justice, a wreath inter-
laced with flowers and evergreens, the whole being sur-
mounted by a palm. 
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At last the long-awaited day, 6 December, arrived—^but 
not Sir George. The Cordelia, the frigate on which he was 
traveUing, had been delayed in Sydney by bad weather and 
out of consideration for Lady Bowen. In fact the delay was a 
little fortunate, for preparations were not complete on the 
original day set down for the arrival. In those days large 
ships could not come up the river, so had to wait in the bay 
for smaller ships to come and take their passengers and cargo. 
A trooper was stationed on the bluff at Sandgate (now Moora 
Park) to keep watch for the Cordelia. At last at 6.30 p.m. 
on Friday, 9 December, the trooper rode across Breakfast 
Creek Bridge shouting, "The Governor is coming." 
SIR GEORGE ARRIVES 
At 9 a.m. the next day R. G. W. Herbert, the Colonial 
Secretary, Captain Wickham, Colonel Gray, P.M. of Ipswich, 
Ratcliffe Pring, the Attorney-General, and some ladies and 
gentlemen from the welcoming committee set off on the 
Breadalbane, escorted by the Bremer and the Hawk, to meet 
His ExceUency. First Herbert and Wickham went by boat, 
and then the Breadalbane rounded Cordelia's stern and made 
fast on the lee side. The Governor then boarded her and set 
off up the river, farewelled by a salute of seventeen guns from 
the frigate. The inhabitants of Brisbane went one—or rather 
three—^better: as he landed they gave him a salute of twenty 
guns. Sir George was then presented with a series of 
addresses: from the citizens, the Mayor and Corporation, the 
workingmen, Ipswich, Anglican Church. 
After this the procession moved off along George Street, 
Oueen Street, and Adelaide Street to the Deanery. In those 
days the cutting had not been made in Adelaide Street, so 
the Deanery could be reached from there. On arrival the 
<jovernor ascended to the first floor balcony, where Judge 
Lutwyche administered the oath, and Herbert, the Colonial 
Secretary, read the Queen's Commission appointing Sir 
George as Governor of Queensland. Then came the final 
step which separated Queensland from New South Wales. 
The proclamation, which had already been made in London 
and Sydney, was now read from the balcony by the Gov-
ernor's Acting Private Secretary, Mr. A. O. Moriarty, a New 
South Wales civil servant who had been lent to the new 
colony to assist it in organising an administration to suit its 
needs. Then the Governor spoke once more: 
"Gentlemen—I thank you for this warm and hearty 
reception you have this day given me, and I shall not fail 
to represent to our Sovereign the expressions of loyalty 
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you have this day manifested. I shaU have the pleasure 
of seeing you again at the pavilion at 10 o'clock on Mon-
day morning, and till then, I bid you all goodbye." 
After an enthusiastic burst of cheering, the crowd moved 
off to its home, there no doubt to talk long and excitedly 
about the events of the day and the hopes for the future. 
And so, ladies and gentlemen, with a new colony at last in 
being, with the Governor—no doubt a little wearied, as per-
haps you are—safely instaUed, and the crowd wending its 
way homeward, I think it is time I too took my leave. 
